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	1. Chapter 1

**[I was originally left highly dissatisfied with the first chapter and have decided to rewrite it. I hope you enjoy. P.S I will be doing this for the second chapter also. Below here is a short recap of what happened in the last story "The Adventures of Noble Six". This will give you the just of what's happening right now with out having to read said story]**

**Recap: After deciding to stay back on Reach to buy the Pillar of Autumn enough time to escape, Six (after partaking in a biggest fight of his life) was captured by the covenant glassing fleet of Reach where he convinced his female elite interrogator Lunara (Six dubbed her Luna) to help him escape after rescuing his old friend and team mate Jun. After escaping in a battle damaged phantom Luna, Six and Jun landed on Jaron 9(a joint rebel covenant outpost) only for Luna to be captured and considered a traitor for aiding Six. Six feeling guilty for Luna's capture ventured out and eventually saved her from the out post main Leader, an elite Ship master known by many as Krayt. Soon after acquiring a slip space worthy vessel, the trio traveled around the known galaxy, partaking in guerrilla warfare all the while with Six and Luna growing closer. After approximately six months of uncoordinated combat, Six and company were boarded by known other than Master Chief and Arbiter and were told that Earth was under siege by what was left of the Covenant military. After fighting there way through the Jungles of voy, engaging Krayt in another death battle, and fighting through the flood infested streets at the center of the storm the, UNSC and Covenant separatists entered a slip space portal to the Ark. After Six received his orders (and a little "good luck" from Luna) he fought along side the Master Chief and eventually saved Keyes and Johnson from an untimely end. Then after more combat through the flood infested halls of high charity Six, master Chief, Jun, and Arbiter secured Cortana and were heading stead fast to the Ark's main firing chamber to activate the index killing the flood once and for all. Six knowing this would be extremely dangerous decided to activate the ring alone. Reluctantly everyone agreed to this as Six had Dot uploaded with firing Index and after confronting 343 Guilty Spark, blew up the ring and the flood with it. Now Lost in space we rejoin Six one year later as he awakens from cryo sleep to find he's not in his galaxy anymore...**

**I don' own halo or star wars for if I did I would've made starwars battle front 3 five years ago.**

**One year later**

**Previous conflict: Battle of Installation 00**

**Outcome: Complete annihilation of the flood menace and disbanding of the Covenant alliance**

**Next Conflict: The second battle of Jabiim**

**Con current conflict: The Galactic Civil war**

Silently Six stalked the hollow white stairs leading to the emperor's throne room. All around him the UNSC and the rebel alliance waged a desperate battle space battle to fight off the Imperial menace. It wouldn't matter though. This fight was going to end in two ways. Both the UNSC and the rebellion would be crushed by the empire (which would ultimately cost Six his life) or the UNSC and the rebels would destroy this space station win the war and again, take his life. The mere thought of this gave Six a strong inner peace. How ironic that after all he fought for it was all going to end here. Two white armored troopers approached Six only to be flung into the nearby walls with the flip of Six's wrist. Not stopping Six activated his black blade from his hilt. Such raw power was going to make very little difference in the fight that lied ahead. Arriving at the top of the stairs Six forcedly pried the grey durasteel doors, open with his tathered gloves. Within minutes he stared at the very threat he was sent to kill. An old man sat about 4 feet tall with chalk white skin, and terrible red eyes, sat menacingly in a chair silently watching as the empire and the rebels engaged each other in fleet combat. Six just looked on with disgust. This man was responsible for the deaths of billions. As Six charged forward he was quickly knocked to the floor by a swift cloaked opponent that appeared from above. As Six looked up the opponent leapt forward with a glowing red blade swiftly bringing the blade down on Six's visor.

"A dream?" Six thought to himself as he felt the cryo tube compress due to exposure to the vacuum of space.

The red and blue Spartan looked around to find that he was not in the threshold of a throne room, but back in the corroding cryo chamber of the Dawn. After feeling the blood flow beginning again, Six turned to see a small pink A.I in a UNSC admirals suit, with holographic glasses, and small magnum slung to her hip frantically calling out to him. Naturally Six quickly opened the cryo pod rushing to his friend aid.

"Six wake up I need you." Dot ordered urgently.

"Dot what's going on did the UNSC find us?" Six asked as he broke free from the cryo tubes restraints placing Dot in his helmet and grabbing two shot guns, a battle rifle and a Saw gun from the Dawn's gun rack.

"No but we are in orbit of an unidentified jungle planet and are being boarded by an unknown party… most likely hostile.

"Well let's go check it out maybe they know where the UNSC is." Six explained excitedly.

"Just be careful ok… I don't want to lose you, your all I got." Dot explained.

"Remember it's me." Six winked as he got to moving.

As Six slowly walked through the broken halls of the Dawn he began to recall all of the events leading up to his being put in cryo sleep. Slowly he began to recall Noble team, operation upper cut, Kat's death, the scantly clad A.I Cortana choosing him over the rest of Noble team. His eventual capture by Luna, his reunification with Jun, and the trio's other adventures throughout the galaxy. His final confrontation and defeat at the hands of the elite ship master Krayt (at least at the moment), Master chief, Arbiter and his own fighting through the flood infested Traxis shipping compound, the invasion of the Ark, and finally his decision to go into slip space to wait out his options. It all felt surreal. He was expecting at any moment to wake up in some UNSC base with his friends and family waiting for him. Obviously though, this wasn't going to happen.

"How long was I out?" Six asked as he shook the drowsy nausea out of his head, a common side effect of cryo sleep.

"One year, five days, and six minutes love." Dot said sounding relieved to be back in Six's helmet.

"Damn… must have been lonely with out me." Six assumed sheepishly.

"It has its perks; I was able to update your armors firm ware, I hope you appreciate your new HUD." Dot said already preoccupying herself with a new mission.

"I pray that it will come in handy my fair holographic lady." Six said coolly smiling under his visor as he stepped into an elevator praying that whatever was waiting for him was friendly.

Steam began to fill the elevator, (most likely from a reactor leak) making it incredibly hard to see through Six's midnight black visor. Within minutes Six was at the top floor of the dawn. The grim reaper looked ahead to find three white armored men standing by the Dawn's control console punching in a series of random codes hoping to get lucky. One of the troopers had orange stripes running down his arms and helmet (most likely indicating that he was a higher rank then the other two). Six deciding to make his presence known, walked calmly into his enemies view.

"Don't fire I'm not here to fight." Six told the men although his hand was ready to grab for his saw gun.

Two of the white clad men trained their guns down at Six while, the third one with the orange stripes held his hand to the side of his white helmet to receive orders. Six ducked as he saw a red laser bolt whiz towards him.

"Blast him!" The lead storm trooper called out firing short burst of his strange laser gun at Six .

Six ducked back into the elevator firing saw bullets to cover his escape. In self defense he emptied his entire clip and began to smile as the bullets burrowed themselves into the white armor of his opponents only for to ricochet of in random directions.

"What the heck?" Six said as he decided to close the distance between him and the storm troopers bobbing and weaving from wall to wall in the narrow corridor that led to the Dawns control console.

With one melee his first opponent was shattered while, another quick kick crushed the face of another one of the troops. All that was left was the last trooper who had already begun to put distance between him and Six. In one swift motion the trooper found a knife flung at the soft black body glove under his helmet, gurgling on his own blood.

"Well that could have gone better." Six said as he walked into bridge looking out the view port at the foggy forested jungle planet below.

"Could be worse, you could be in a body bag right now." Dot replied thankfully.

"True." Six muttered " Oh cr…"

A weird gunship with two forward firing cannons, white armor with red stripes, and a small antipersonnel missile launcher appeared through the window view port of the bridge, firing a missile that blew a hole large enough for it to fit into the bridge depressurizing the room. On the side of the gun ship two originally hidden blast doors opened up allowing a full squad of those white clad men to drop into the room. This time a man clad in black armor, nearly 7.2 feet tall stood in the middle of them wielding a glowing red blade.

"Kill him!" The man menacingly stated through a raspy cough.

"Well diplomacy is out then." Six yelled as he unloaded a full clip of Saw gun fire into one of the men in white only slowing down his walking pace.

As Six then leapt towards the man in Black, he felt himself immediately stop in mid air. He felt the man's evil presence bear down on his mind, his hands slowly beginning to apply heavy pressure to his throat, the wind being forced out of him. Six tried fighting back but it was completely useless, what ever kind of weapon this man was using, had completely immobilized him.

"Tell me who you are and are where you are from rebel and I will make your death painless." The man threatened to a Six that was now fazing in and out of consciousness due to loss of oxygen flow.

"What are you talking….. about I'm…. Noble… …. of… the United Nations Space…. Command. I don't… know who you are o..or where… I am." Six reasoned for the man to lose his temper.

"You lie prepare to feel the power of the Dark side of the force!" Vader yelled as he slammed Six against the walls of the dawn halls and threw him into the ceiling of the bridge, and sent him spiraling into space along with a few storm troopers that didn't magnetize their boots in time from the depressurization.

"Sir should we send a team after him?" A trooper asked patiently over Vader's com link.

"No he can't survive a fall like that. When I make it back on board the star destroyer, blow this trash away then set a course to reroute with the Super Death star 'Vengeance'." Vader ordered back through his com link as he watched Six fall into the planet below.

"That one was strong in the force…" Vader thought to himself.

Six had long lost his consciousness from his interrogation from Vader. He simply limply allowed himself to hurl down into the planet below him with a loud thud. All that remained of the area where Six crashed was a huge crater in the ground, blood and mud spattered on his armor. Within minutes a Green alien was on his way to check out the crash site.

"A great fall have you had?" The green alien asked an unconscious Six.

**Chapter over**

**[Well I hope this rewrite was a heck of a lot better than the original. Tell me what you think and please continue to read. My Next rewrite will be chapter 2]**


	2. Jedi training

**[Well here is the second chapter of the new adventures of Noble Six. This one will be rather dialogue heavy but bear with me… Six will have plenty of things to annihilate soon enough.]**

**I do not own halo or Star Wars for if I did I would make Darth Vader kill the Didact.**

"**Patience young one…"**

Previous conflict: battle of Jabiim 2

Current conflict: Debacle on Kamino

Next conflict: The battle of Mustafar

Six came too it with his body sore and just about every bone he had felt ready to crack. His armor was stained in blood and mud. Six nearly passed out again when he tried to rise up from the rock solid floor.

"Awaken you finally have. Been unconscious you have for one week." The little green alien was once again in Six's face.

Six couldn't believe where he was at. He was inside of a hollow tree trunk that had barley enough room for him to crouch inside. He noticed that there was a small fire place, bed cut into the wood, and even pots and pans made for cooking.

"Look I don't have time for this I'm Noble Six of the United Nations Space Command if you could please put me on the nearest ship off this ugly planet I would very much appreciate it." Six hurriedly explained.

"Ugly my home this is. The Force I cannot teach you if you are this impatient." Yoda threatened.

"The Force my..!" Ow!" Six yelled as he hit his head on the ceiling of Yoda's home realizing his helmet had been off the whole time.

"You are reckless for 800 hundred years I have trained jedi knights you see everything around you but you don't feel the force." Yoda elaborated. "If not aided by the force you are, you will not be able to defeat Darth Vader or the empire. I shall train you to become one with the force and you may defeat lord Vader and bring peace to the galaxy."

"Vader…" Six's voice was bitter at the very sound of it. "I'm not from this galaxy apparently. You see where I come from there is no empire or Darth Vader. I come from a galaxy known as the Milky Way. If you could explain to me everything you know about this place that would prove extremely helpful."

"Sit down young one a long story this is." Yoda let out a large sigh.

**Six hours later…**

So basically I'm in a galaxy far far away from mine where space magic, dark lords, and high tech military grade weaponry reign supreme. A galaxy where love caused the destruction of a whole governmental society. A galaxy where peace is nothing but a distant memory." Six summarized.

"Magic the force is not, but yes, the galaxy you speak of is this. Now that you know this train to use the force will you?" Yoda asked him desperately.

"Well can you explain why I need to learn this "Force" I'm already a formidable warrior.

Six asked

"Vader and the emperor are strong in the darkside. Only a jedi with the force as his ally can defeat them. Yoda explained again.

"Well if this is the only way then I'll help you. My war experience…" Six was interrupted by Yoda.

"War does not make one great. Remember that young one.." Yoda warned. "Are you afraid?"

Six had fought space zombies, millions of covenant troops, and even faced death time, after time, after time again. The green aliens training couldn't be that hard.

"I'm not afraid." Six responded defiantly.

"You will be… You will be." Yoda shook his head ominously.

Meanwhile back on Earth….

"Can't I get a few minutes alone to shower?" Luna asked annoyed as wrapped a towel around herself before leaving her shower and grabbing her communicator. It had been nearly a year since Six's disappearance and a lot of responsibility had been given over to her. Still she gladly would take all the responsibility in the world if it meant that Six would have a chance at returning back to earth in one piece.

"Good evening madame L…." The Silver knight also known as Milo's voice fell as he just realized that he had interrupted her in the middle of her shower.

"Yes Milo?" Luna asked rolling her eyes staring back into the holographic communicator.

"The UNSC infinity class frigate Spirit of Freedom is nearly ready for departure…. We're all waiting on you…." Milo hesitated keeping his eyes glued to the floor.

"I'll be out in about ten minutes assuming I'm not interrupted anymore." Luna explained as she cut off her communicator and began to shower again.

"Women… whenever they say ten minutes they really mean ten days…" Milo sighed as he went back to work loading the freedom with supplies.

"I wonder what Six is doing right about now…." Luna said as she allowed her mind to wonder about Six.

**Back with Six (six months later)**

"Run!" Yoda yelled as Six ran through the dense swamp trying not to trip on any hidden roots.

"Jump!" Yoda cried out as Six did a flying front flip over a small stream.

"Yes, yes good." Yoda congratulated as Six stopped to catch his breath.

"Master Yoda can I stop you've been drilling me nonstop for three months." Six pleaded wiping the sweat off of his forehead. "It would also help if you let me where my helmet."

"Actually two months and 31 days love, and boy do you look good." Dot complimented/teased from Six's helmet which he had placed on an old tree trunk.

"Your gadgets you do not need but, the force…continue!" Yoda ordered climbing on Six's back as Six began to run again.

"Yes feel the force!" Yoda explained as began swinging on the rope like branches of Dagobah's canopy.

"Yoda.. I mean master, what are the differences between the light and the dark side of the force?" Six asked as he continued swinging from tree to tree.

"Anger, fear, despair, hate, loss, these are the dark side only suffering these will cause. Peace, serenity, harmony, knowledge, the light side these are. Adventure, wealth, fame, LOVE, these things a jedi craves not. Serves the people a jedi does not himself." Yoda explained.

"But how will I know which is which? Is the dark side stronger?" Six continuously asked as he slid down a tree's trunk continuing his run.

"Faster, more seductive is the dark side, train no more will you too many questions you have, clear your mind you must before continuing." Yoda concluded before resting on a nearby stump.

"But master I must get stronger if I'm going to stop the empire the more I know the better." Six reasoned.

"Hmmm one last lesson today I have, strong in the dark side is that cave, enter it and complete your training for today you will." Yoda sighed.

Six stared at the pitch black cave reaching for his for his sawgun that had fallen with him into orbit only for Yoda to frown. "Your weapons you need not only the force."

Six really did not like to leave anywhere without his guns but, Yoda had not been wrong yet. Six looked back at Yoda only to receive one last drop of wisdom.

"Only what you take is in there." Yoda concluded.

"So if I bring weapons I run the risk of fighting a weapon but, If something is in there..." Six thought to himself. "Hmm I'm a weaponin my own right." Six finally decided on as he walked into the cave not knowing what he would come across.

The cave was much like Yoda had seemed empty much to Six's approval except for one lone figure that stood blocking his path. A spartan 7'1 and with blue and red blazing armor appeared his visor was a dark green.

"Its like looking in a mirror." Six said as he circled his double.

"No kidding." The double responded.

"So is this my test, to fight myself, I'll make this quick." Six as he charged at himself only for his double to do so.

"You cant beat me!" Six cried as he did a flying front kick.

"Apparently I can!" The double responded as he did his own flying front flip. As the smoke clear Six found himself being held by his neck by his double, once again Six had failed.

"How?" Six asked as his double carried him back to the entrance of the cave before throwing him out.

"Much to learn you still have." Yoda sighed as he walked back to his house leaving Six to ponder his failure.

Chapter over

**[Yeah yeah this took long and don't give me any mess about it. I've been sick, taking finals, and I was and am tired. Sorry if I sound rude but I'm just telling it straight. Well Six failed to grasp what Yoda asked him to do. I'll elaborate more in that next chapter. As usual keep the reviews coming and Have a very Happy New Year. See you next chapter. Rogue signing off.]**


	3. Graduation Day

**[I'm alive! I'm alive! They thought they killed me but I live. Ok with that out of the way greetings warriors. I knows it been awhile but instead of focusing on that I should just jump right into the story enjoy.]**

**I do not own halo or starwars. They both belong to their respective owners.**

"**Graduating has never been better"**

**Chapter 3 graduation day.**

"Give up." Six yelled as he exchanged swipes with his black bladed energy blade with his phantom opponent.

The darkness had enveloped them and the only visible thing was the glow of each others light sabers.

"Six we will be together forever even if we need to spend it in the after life!" The dark figure yelled hysterically as it wildly swung at him using its red bladed sword.

Six was reserved and this creature was sloppy. All it would take was one blow to end this all. The shadow was trying its very best to end his very existence. Six had to end the monster quickly, no matter how hard it would be.

"I love you Six!" The creature shouted with red tears in its eyes as it lunged at six only to be parried.

"I wish I could same back sith lord." Six responded clearing his mind of any resentment, fear, grief. Gone was the what ever this was and in its place was this sadistic monster.

In one motion six did a sideways butterfly flip before following up with his lightsaber. In one clean swoop a giant gash had been made on the beast's stomach.

Six could only watch in agony as the creature slowly lay dying on the floor. Feeling confident in his victory he slowly walked away only to feel a sharp pain in his stomach. He looked down to see that his opponent's blade had pierced him in one last desperate attack.

"Now we can be together forever my love!" The creature had spoken its last words.

Six slowly felt his eyes close as he fell to the floor. How could his life have ended in such a way.

"Nooooo!" Six yelled as he woke up in the Dagobah jungle, Yoda's house was within seeing distance.

"You had another nightmare didn't you?" Dot asked appearing on Six's HUD.

"I'm fine Dot it was nothing…." Six hesitated.

"Why do you always shut out those that care about you most?" Dot sighed disappearing off of Six's HUD.

"Come young one something to tell I have." Yoda explained.

"Yes masta" Six replied before running over to yoda.

"Much I have taught you in these past year and a half. Strong in the force you have grown." Yoda explained causing Six to smile under his visor.

"But still much more you have to learn…" Yoda continued only for six to burst out.

"Come on master I'm more powerful than Vader, the emperor, heck I'm probably stronger then you!" Six demonstrated as he focused his attention on a nearby tree feeling the living force emanating from it before effortlessly ripping it out of the ground using one hand.

"Look this tree is over 100 feet tall and probably weighs about five tons." Six said as he gently laid the tree behind him using it as a bench to sit on.

"Arrogant, impatient, traits like these a Jedi such as you does not need." Yoda sighed.

"But what else have I to learn Yoda? Please answer me." Six begged.

"To the Jedi temple on Courasant you must go. Answer all your questions it will. Then immediately come back to me for more instructions." Yoda ordered.

"Sounds good master… but there is one problem, how am I going to get there with no ship?" Six asked puzzled.

"An old ship have I, but cramped it may be." Yoda explained.

"Master it can't be that bad?" Six said soon regretting it.

The ship (pod) alone was probably only about seven feet tall and six feet wide. If Six was to ride this thing he was going to have one very uncomfortable trip. Before leaving Six went back to some of the wreckage of the Dawn frigate and grabbed two frag grenades, one saw gun, and a br55 battle rifle.

"I won't be long master." Six said as he squeezed himself into the ships circular chair.

"May the force be with you young one." Yoda replied with a face of indifference.

"As to you master." Six replied solemnly.

"Bye Yoda!" Dot called out to him as the door for the ship slowly closed.

"Alright Dot lets plug you in here." Six said looking for the pods navi computer.

"Here we go lets get move." Six said as he tried to make himself as comfortable as possible.

Within minutes they were already leaving Dagobah's orbit. A few more minutes they were in hyper space.

"Awaits you six many trials." Yoda sighed before heading back to his house.

"Such a simple concept. Hyper space I mean." Dot explained

"What do you mean?" Six asked her.

"It's just a faster more refined version of slip space. Had we a few extra years I know that we would have been able to develop this." Dot reasoned.

"Fascinating." Six said abstractly.

"You're thinking about Luna?"

"Who else?" Six said sadly.

"Your love for her is cute. I like it." Dot explained

'Oh I thought you liked me?" Six responded.

"We are just friends Six that's all." Dot responded staring at the floor.

"You look beautiful." Six commented.

"Hahaha nice try. You wouldn't want me to inform Miss Luna about this would you? Dot countered fixing her holographic glasses.

"What she doesn't know…" Six was cut off.

"Will get your tongue ripped off." Dot finished smiling.

"Geez you're no fun." Six teased.

"Good well if you need me just yell, I'm going to search the holonet for information on this "Courasant" we are being sent to." Dot said before disappearing into the main computers systems.

**Back with Luna and company.**

"You ever wonder what is waiting for us out there?" Jesael asked Milo.

"Sometimes.. just hope we don't get into another war." Milo commented as they continued to walk to the bridge.

"I feel you bro, not that I can't handle it." Jesael commented flexing his muscles.

"Oh here we go.." Milo started.

"Quiet both of you!" Black Knight ordered. "Madame Luna is going to be awaiting our presence on the bridge; I don't need you making us look any worse than we already do. That means you Milo."

"If you are referring to what happened a few months ago…." Milo started.

"Harassing the kind Miss every five seconds makes you look like a creep." Black Knight explained.

"Hey I'm just on it." Milo defended.

"When she is in the shower? Come on man, are you kidding me?" Jesael said in disbelief.

"Watch yourself Jesael considering what you did to our last female commander…" Milo started.

"What do you mean?" Major Tugh aka Black Knight asked cynically.

"Well here we are?" Jesael changed the subject.

"Lucky.." Milo said as he entered the door.

The bridge alone was probably half the size of a halcyon class UNSC frigate. The bridge had a crew of about 1000 pilots, co pilots, and navigators backed up with about 200 marines for security and ten Spartan 4s. Dividing the bridge was one long cat walk which led to a view screen. Standing on the bridge was none other than Luna herself wearing her trade mark red orange zealot armor.

"Hi Luna, I mean ma'am." Jesael fumbled on his words.

"Really?" Black Knight thought as he shook his head visibly annoyed.

All attention averted to the three Spartan 3s.

"Greetings Major, Jesael, Milo…." Luna paused for a bit staring at Black knight.

"You changed your armors coloring." Luna commented as she looked at Black knight's blue primary, red secondary, and midnight black visor armor configuration.

"Thought I try something new, you like?" Major Tugh asked nonchalantly.

"That was Six's armor configuration." Luna sighed causing the three Spartans to tense up.

"Don't worry Madame we will find Six." Milo spoke.

"Indeed we will." Luna finally spoke up.

"So what is the status Madame?" Black knight commented.

"Well Black knight we currently have only a few months until we are on top of where Auntie Dot's last known coordinates were. Given the fact that we are outside our galaxy if something goes wrong, we will have to wait over half a year for the UNSC to get any signs of it." Luna explained.

"Actually it will take 8 months, five days and 3 hours given our current velocity." An all two familiar green Spartan and blue AI appeared.

"Of course." Luna said smiling.

"It's the master chief!" Jesael said in shock trying not to flip.

"First impressions… nothing special just your average Spartan II, could be wrong though considering all he did." Black Knight mentally analyzed.

"Hmm interesting." Milo said to himself.

"Any word from the UNSC Chief." Luna asked.

"Nothing as of yet, but Cortana and I will be on the look out as soon as something pops up. Chief reassured.

"You all look so grim Six is probably off on some jungle planet training for all we know." Jun appeared cradling his favorite UNSC sniper rifle as he entered the Bridges door.

'Good of you to join us Jun." Luna added.

"Evening Major, Chief, Luna, Cortana, Jesael, and Milo. So this is the A team then?" Jun said as he examined everyone particularly the new additions.

"We'll due until we get Six back." Milo commented.

"Hopefully I don't need any dead rookies." Jun taunted.

"With all due respect sir we are no rookies, battle hardened veterans more like it." Jesael defended.

"So what is this meeting about?" Master Chief asked trying to ease the tension.

"Considering our time until landing and the dangerous unknowns we will be facing, I'm going to break you up into teams. Jun, Master Chief, and Cortana if things go bad and we need to escape, you Master Chief will retrieve Cortana and you three will pick up as many survivors as you can and head to the transports. Black knight, Green Knight, and Silver knight (bear in mind Milo is the silver knight and Jesael is the Green knight) we will mount up a defense and try to make sure all of our intel can be evacuated. We will escape **ONLY **when said mission is accomplished understood?" Luna confirmed.

"Yes Ma'am." They all said in unison.

"Good. Because for some reason I can't shake off this terribly feeling that something bad will happen." Luna sighed.

**Some where in deep space with the empire**

Lord Vader was once again scouring the galaxy for the rebel scum. No traitor man, woman, or child could evade his grasp. It would only be a matter of time until they would be crushed under the empire's mighty boot. Sitting in his own personal chambers he could not shake the feeling that he had made a mistake back in the orbit of Dagobah. He hadn't sensed a human that strong in the force since the days of the Old Republic. Even knowing that the human had fallen thousands of kilometers in space to collide with the dirt of Dagobah did not dampen his concern any less. If he some how survived and learned to harness his abilities he could become a great threat to himself and even the emperor. Still he had more pressing matters to attend to. Like instilling fear into his loyal followers. Ironically one of Vader's captains messaged him on the com link.

"Lord Vader Our extra galactic sensors have determined that a large vessel about half the size of your super star destroyer is on its way to the coordinates of the rebel ship we encountered a few months ago. Perhaps the man in the armored suit was telling the truth about not being from our galaxy." The captain informed Vader.

"That will be for me to decide Captain call Admiral Toll's fleet, inform him that we are going to set a trap for our extra galactic visitors." Vader commanded.

"Yes Lord Vader." The captain began.

"Oh and Captain there can be no mistakes, if any one escapes you will be held fully accountable." Vader added with satisfaction.

"Of course Lord Vader." The captain finished as Vader heard him commanding the fleet to scramble.

**Back with Six**

"Dot are we there yet." Six whined.

"We should be there right now." Dot exclaimed as she caused the ship to exit hyper space in Courasnt's orbit.

The planet looked as if it were covered in metal with skyscrapers visible from orbit. Despite its inorganic nature it looked quite beautiful. This looked like nothing Six had ever seen before. The planet also had a red rustic appearance with bright lights littering its surface.

"Amazing." Six commented his breath taken.

"Wait until you get planetside." Dot commented.

As they descended into orbit Six was even more surprised by the planets surface than the image he saw from orbit. This planet had hundreds of flying vehicles flying through different air traffic lanes. Sky scrapers towered over most of the city giving Courasant a layer look. It appeared that you would never have to touch the actual surface of this planet if you did not want too. Six's Pod sped past a long circular building with thousands of smaller vehicles parked near it.

"That is the galactic senate the main area where all representatives of the galaxy meet. The leader of the empire controls almost all of the other known planets in this galaxy from there. I'm pretty sure we will be making it there one of these days…" Dot began."

Only a few kilometers away, Six' ship was slowing down at a large boxly shaped pyramid building. All though not nearly as large as the senate building it greatly towered over the other sky scrapers.

"And here we are." Dot said to Six who was ready to stretch his legs.

"All right lets go." Six said already opening the hatches on the ships main door.

"Six wait, this place is heavily fortified by imperial troops. If you go out there be ready for a fight." Dot explained.

"You forget who you are talking to." Six explained with a smile while opening the last hatch.

Ten imperial troops had already taken an interest in Six's ship and were fast approaching. Six with no fear exited his ship.

"Turn back or we will fire." The storm troopers' commander ordered.

"Come on, make my day." Six said sliding his combat knives from his sheathes.

Let the fight begin

**Chapter over**

**[Well there is chapter three and I hope you enjoyed it. Six is growing stronger in the force, Luna is growing closer to finding her love, and Vader is closing in on both of them. Will update soon and Hope you review. Rogue Black Knight signing off.]**


	4. Duel in the Library

**[I don't know why but I have a hankering to write this chapter early. Also I said this on my original adventures of Noble Six ****I WILL NOT MAKE ANY LEMONS!**** If that's what you like well that's what you like, nothing against you but I do not like the idea of adding sex into this story. If you are craving writing containing high sexual content then read fifty shades of grey. With that out of the way let's continue. This chapter will be Six navigating through the Jedi temple grounds searching for the answers he needs. Towering a whopping 5,341 words, I hope you enjoy. Also if you could please check out my bro Halo34jess177's new stories I would be much obliged. He is a new author and could use the support and critique of you kind people.]**

**I do not own halo or star wars for if I did, this would get its own novel and anime ova.**

**Chapter 4 Duel in the library**

"**Sacrifice is often made for the greater good."**

**Current battle: Battle of Datoonie**

**Next battle: Raid on Geonosis**

**Con current battle: Galactic civil war**

The ten storm troopers raised their e3-11 carbines at Six not repeating their order. Six then made his move. Six quickly disabled the commander with a sharp kick knocking him to the floor. Six followed up with a bone crushing melee of his saw gun (now thanking himself for bringing one with him from the Dawn wreckage along with his frag grenades and Br55 battle rifle). Quickly running to one of the Jedi temples support beams, Six took cover from the incoming blaster rounds while pumping his opponents with hot lead. The bullets from his saw gun began to embed themselves and even stagger the incoming storm troopers but failed to pierce their thick armor. Running low on Saw bullets Six switched to his battle rifle; scoring head shots that only managed to crack the black slim visors on their helmets.

"Six your bullets won't pierce their armor, your best bet is to get close in engage them in close combat." Dot advised.

Six taking Dot's advised charged at the storm troopers taking a few hits from incoming blaster shots. Two shots apparently knocked out his shields and three could prove fatal. Six tackled one storm trooper using his body as a shield against the blaster shots. While picking up the troopers dropped e-11 blaster pistol. One shot to the head was all it would take to end these troopers' lives. One head, two, then three Six watched them drop like flies. All that remained was one lone trooper now quivering with fear. Six began to feel a dark pleasure grow from this. It was if the storm troopers very fear was feeding him. Six lunged at the trooper pulling out his combat knife and slitting his throat. This dark energy began to grow even greater at the thoughts of the fights that lied ahead. Then Yoda's words came to mind.

"The dark side, more seductive, easy it is." Yoda words collided into Six's mind.

"So this is the fabled dark side master Yoda warned me about… I can't allow it to consume me." Six contemplated to himself as he grabbed a fresh blaster from the freshly dead storm troopers.

Six then began to walk through the Jedi temples main door before pausing due to Dot.

"Six there are eight of those white armored goons waiting ahead of you. Why don't you throw a few frag grenades in there to stun them?" Dot suggested

Six silently rolled two frag grenades into the main hall of the Jedi temple stunning four of the storm troopers while knocking the other four to the ground. Six trampled one of the troopers in his mad dash to take advantage of the stun he had dealt out. Not even stopping to aim Six eliminated the other three downed troopers with well placed blaster shots and slammed another trooper to the floor with the toss of his empty battle rifle. The other two storm troopers recovering from their stun skimmed Six with blaster shots while trying to put distance between them and their target. Six knowing better than to allow his enemies distance slid under the first few blaster shots flinging his combat knife at the exposed black body gloves that the troopers wore under their white armor. The last trooper pulled out a unique vibrating blade before charging at Six.

"Careful Six that's a vibro sword, ten times more efficient that an average sword!" Dot frantically informed a preoccupied Six.

Six did his best to avoid the blade but was finding it difficult to anticipate the storm troopers mad swinging. Six narrowly evaded a slash that took the one of his shoulder pads clean off his armor, his HUD now blaring their warning speakers. Six now having had enough caught the trooper off guard on a sloppy swing grabbing his hand and breaking it with a sharp twist. As the trooper yelled in pain Six dropped his armored hand down on the troopers back, breaking his spinal cord.

"I must be rusty; I never let myself slip up that much." Six said as he brushed at his shoulder feeling a bit of blood leaking from it. Without his shoulder pad to deliver bioform to the inflicted area his body could get infected. Reaching into the force Six tried to heal himself only to slow the blood flow. He was not yet adept in the art of force healing and unless he could become a master in a second he was going to need conventional medicine when he done in the temple.

Six continued to walk through the halls of the Jedi temple more leery than before. The temple was beautiful. The interior was painted a rusted bronze with Greek marble style pillars lining the hallway. A few exhibits led to statues of Jedi heroes bravely fending off vicious sith lords. Six could only imagine what this place must have been like in its prime. Continuing ahead Six found a three way intersection. One led to a dark room with dimly lit flood lights. The second was a narrow hallway with a bright light on the end, while the third was blocked by broken down rubble and pillars.

"There is only one way to pick." Six said to Dot.

"Wisely consider what may lie ahead?" Dot suggested with a shrug as she appeared on Six's visor.

"Nope guessing." Six replied with a smile.

"I really don't get why I like you sometimes…" Dot sighed.

"I could say the same back." Six retorted.

"Well there is no time like the present to test my force powers lets see if I can move these boulders out of my path." Six said as he began to search the living force for his inner strength. He slowly began to channel all the energy he could muster into one mighty push. Six now felt as if he was going to explode before he released all the energy out blowing the boulders clear of his path not even leaving a single pebble in his wake. Six tried to walk only to collapse on the floor.

"What's wrong… Six are you ok?" Dot asked concerned.

"I feel pain, death, suffering, anger, fear….LUNA, JUN!" Six cried out now holding his head in pain.

"Six snap out of it!" Dot yelled before feeling completely helpless.

For a few more moments Six rolled around in pain before he felt it silently leave him. Within a few minutes he was on his feet again though the increased heart rate caused his shoulder wound to reopen.

"Luna, Jun the UNSC there all in danger! I sensed that they are coming here, and Vader has half his Star fleet waiting for them in return!" Six realized as fear began to grope his heart.

"Six you need to calm down. If you don't, you will bleed out your shoulder. The best thing that we can do now is complete your task and alert master Yoda about this. He has powerful friends remember? They can probably help us save them." Dot reasoned to a mentally distraught Six.

"Ok Dot but lets make this fast I'm worried that they won't see what hit them." Six replied. As he stared down the now cleared hallway to whom knows where leads.

**Back with Luna and the rest of the UNSC**

"Attention all crew to your stations; we are almost at the rendezvous point. All crew to your stations…" A woman's voice blared over the speakers.

"Oh this is it!" Milo yelled as he and the other two knights ran his way.

"Hurry you two we have to get to the observation deck to help search for the Dawn's wreckage." Black knight urged the two.

"Does anyone else have a bad feeling about this? I mean don't you think that we would have gotten another distress signal from Auntie Dot or something." Jesael said nervously as they ran.

"Don't worry it can't be that bad right?" Milo said now with fear entering his heart.

The knights ran as fast as they could down the halls passing by nearby marines and almost knocking down a few non combatant personnel on the way there. Minutes later the Spartans were at the observation deck slowly watching the Freedom heading toward the where the Dawn had last been. Only minutes later it became clear that the Dawn was no longer in orbit of the strange planet they encountered.

"Where is the Dawn?" Jesael asked.

"I don't know it should have been here by now?" Black knight responded

"I got a bad feeling about this…." Silver knight aka Milo now contributed.

"Luna Are you seeing what I'm seeing?" Jesael now commed in the bridge.

"If you mean nothing then yes, I'm seeing what you're seeing. I'm going to send a patrol out to see if the Dawn may have crashed. Be on stand by ok." Luna ordered.

The crew of the UNSC Freedom watched as a five pelican squad flew out to where the Dawn once floated. After about five minutes of flying around the area they found nothing.

"This is Everest actual, commander Luna there is nothing out here. Permission to skim the planet for Noble Six over." One of the pilots radioed in.

"Permission granted but, be extremely cautious." Luna almost whispered over the com link.

As the pelican began to slowly enter the planets orbit, eight stark white star cruisers filled the dark void of space including one ship that was double the size of the UNSC spirit of Freedom. Small fighter planes that consisted of two large square shaped wings and a single orb began to make attack runs on the Freedom easily blowing the pelicans out of the sky. Laser fire now filled the gap between the UNSC and the attacking forces. The Freedom trembled and rock from explosions. Its shields being hammered by incoming turbo laser fire.

"What the hell!" Green knight (Jesael) commented.

"Ambush but by who?" Milo said aloud.

"No time to figure that out, we need to head back to the bridge to receive our evacuation orders." Black Knight ordered.

"PSSSSSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHHHHHH!" A giant depressurizing sound erupted from the east side of the ship.

"Attention all, crew we are being bordered by these unknown hostiles, attention….." The Freedom's warning signals went down and along with the UNSC battle net.

"Madame, respond, LUNA respond! Damn hostiles are blocking our transmissions!" Major Tugh said slamming his fist into the wall creating a small dent.

"Knights this is Luna coming in…hostiles boarding…. if you can… head to the engine….protect at all costs!" The transmission went blank.

"Well we know what we need to do." Jesael said already heading to the door.

Running through the halls the knights couldn't help but watch outside as the Freedom frigate escort was being ripped apart by green turbo laser fire power. Within minutes they were at the Freedom's forerunner engine room immediately getting to work sealing the place up.

"Come on knights move it! I want this place sealed tight, nothing gets through here." Black knight ordered as he began to press the emergency lock down buttons on the nearby doors.

Within minutes the knights had nearly all the doors shut tight. Meeting on the upper levels of the engine room; the three knights then each grabbed weapons of their choice. Black knight picked up a UNSC edition Sniper System 99-S5 Anti-Material rifle, and one BR85HB SR Battle Rifle along with armor lock as his ability. Silver knight picked up a M45D Tactical Shotgun and a M739 Light Machine Gun (saw gun) using a hard light shield. Lastly Green knight picked up a MA5B Individual Combat Weapon System with grenade attachment (assault rifle) and two M7/Caseless Submachine Guns with jetpack as his armor ability. Taking one last look at the giant blue engine core behind them, the knights soon realized that they were the only things that stood between, this new menace and the only way out of this mess. If the engine room was destroyed then they would be stranded in space at the mercy of their enemies. Lining up at the main door with black knight in the middle, green knight to the left and silver knight to the right, they slowly waited.

"CCCCCCCCCCCCCCRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRSSSSSSSSSHHHHHHHHHH" The ship belched as the shields were beginning to fail.

"This is not good…." Milo began only to be cut off by Black knight.

"Quiet I hear something…." Black knight ordered as he began to hear what appeared to be a blow torch activate on the other side of the door. Soon a red outline was marking how the door was being broken open. Smoke began to seep through the cracks of the door fogging up the knights' vision.

"Remember team short controlled bursts." Black knight reminded as the blow torch stopped.

With an explosion the door blew open allowing the smoke to seep into the engine room. Jesael and Milo began to pour smg and saw gun ammo into the doors openings. Black knight added a few sniper rifle bullets to the mix creating a deadly wall of bullets through the opening of the door. What ever that was trying to get in, wasn't going to have it easy. After emptying their clips they stopped to see if anything was still coming through. There was an eerie silence as the smoke continued to creep into the room.

"Bastards must have given up." Green said as he lowered his assault rifle while putting in a new magazine.

"Cowards couldn't keep up with the knights!" Milo scoffed giving Green knight a high five.

"I wouldn't be so sure…" Black knight said before being cut off by an incoming laser bolt, narrowly dodging it.

The white clad troopers then began to pour through the door walking while firing straight ahead at the knights. Milo began to hose the incoming troopers with saw fire only to slow their walk to a crawl. Jesael's smg bullets ricocheted off their stark white armor barely leaving as much as small dent marks. The Major's sniper rifle only managed to knock back a few of the troopers. Soon the knights began to find themselves being pushed back up the stairs by the relentless invaders. Jesael having had enough switched to his assault rifle utilizing the grenade launcher toasting six of the troopers.

"Guys explosions can still kill these guys." Jesael said as he loaded another grenade into his grenades launcher.

"Understood Green knight." Milo said as he threw a plasma grenade in front of five troopers, literally melting the armor off of them.

Major Tugh lobbed a frag grenade stunning two of the troopers allowing for him to kill both of them with a few quick jabs breaking their jaws. Their weapons were basically as useful as water guns against these unknown troops. Milo after running out of saw ammo switched to his shot gun sending them flying over the safety rails of the engine room to be incinerated.

"Damn how do we stop these things?" Milo said slamming his empty shotgun into the helmet of one of the troopers, crushing its skulls.

"Fall back!" Jesael yelled as he shot his last grenade at a large group of storm troopers killing a large number but not enough.

"Jesael reopen the south east exit. Milo and I will hold them off for as long as we can." Black Knight said as he watched in awe as a storm trooper took a full sniper rifle clip in the helmet only to get right off his behind and jump back into the fight.

"Great I always get the fun missions." Jesael said as he ran forward only glancing back to spray bursts of his assault rifle.

Milo activated his hard light shield as his ammo supply went dry reflecting two blaster shots at their respective shooters before his shield cracked killing the troopers.

"Guys they are weak to their own weapons. If you can grab one of their laser rifles you can kill them!" Milo yelled over their internal com speakers.

"Sounds like a plan." Major Tugh said as he picked up one of the laser rifles killing multiple storm troopers by spraying the area. "Here take one Milo, Jesael."

"Alright pay back time." Jesael said as he fired a few shots killing few storm troopers.

A few moments later the south east exit had opened and the knights made their way out of the engine room with Jesael blasting the doors lock with his newly acquired laser rifle.

"That ought to hold em." Jesael said as he slumped to the floor.

"That was bad." Milo said as he sat down catching his breath.

"Well could be worse right?" Jesael asked.

"It just got worse look." Black knight commented as he felt the Freedom's movement stop.

"They got to the engines already?" Milo said shaking his head. "We got to go back."

"And get turned into Swiss cheese, I'm good." Jesael commented.

"Jesael is right there is nothing we can accomplish there. Right now we need to meet up at the bridge and hope we can get a transport." Black knight informed.

"Fine." Milo sighed.

As the three stalked through the hall ways of the Freedom they couldn't help notice the mess this place turned into. Blaster scorch marks littered the walls, and sparks were flying from almost every vent. Every now and then they would find a dead scientist or marine slaying messily slumped on the floors, not being given a proper burial. After making a sharp turn left in the corner of the next intersection they saw a familiar face. Jun was leading a group of marines around in an attempt to push back the invaders to no avail. One marine manned a machine gun turret only to have a hole burned through his head by a blaster sniper shot.

"Marines fall back! Get to the transports." Jun yelled as he fired the last of his sniper bullets to buy the marines some cover.

The knights hurried down to the intersection to see an all too familiar sight. The white troops were pouring blaster shots at the marines while pressing forward under the cover of snipers. The silver walls were now charred a nasty black from, laser shots, and explosions. One marine even tripped on his foot unable to recover spraying bullets at the white troops.

"Today just aint my day." The marine said as his clip went dry as a red laser blast came his way causing him to close his eyes for what might be his last time.

"No sleeping on the job solider." Milo said as he deflected the shot back at the sniper using his hard light shield, once again watching it crack. "Damn these lasers are strong."

"Glad of you to join us knights. Took you long enough." Jun said as he picked up the marine before diving behind the cover of an overturned Gauss warthog.

"Well excuse me ma'am but we didn't know you were even pinned down. We just happened to stumble upon you. It's all a coincidence." Jesael yelled as he gunned a storm trooper wielding a vibrating sword.

Two storm troopers came from the other end of the hall, trying to set up a strange laser turret only to be killed by two well placed shots by Black knight. The hall was clear Jun began to lead the marines to the transport bay. The knights on the other hand grabbed a few of the freshly dropped laser weapons. Milo picked up a sniper rifle, Black knight ripped the turret from its mounting and Jesael scavenged for more blaster assault rifle ammo. The eerie silence once again returned to the hallway only this time the lights went out causing the Freedom's red emergency lights to kick in.

"Things just keep getting better and better." Major said as he activated his night vision and slowly began to walk back after picking up activity on his motion tracker.

Moments later the knights saw something very intriguing. With this squad of incoming storm troopers, one stood above the others. At about 2.29 meters (7.5 ft) a man (or at least what appeared to be a man) slowly stalked the halls in an all black suit (cape included), featuring a glowing red laser like blade emanating from a small hilt. Milo and Jesael quickly dispatched the storm troopers, with well aimed head and body shots but not the man commanding them. Black knight began to unload the turrets full fire power at the man only for each shot to be harmlessly deflected away from him by his energy blade. All of the knights' fire power was directed at the man who effortlessly blocked every last shot even sending a few back at the knights. The man could tell that these warriors were scared and he began to feed off of it.

"Kneel before Lord Vader!" The man with the sword ordered to the knights

"We can't beat that sword." Milo said as his own sniper shot flew over his head.

"Fall back. Suppressive fire!" Black knight said as his shields were knocked out by reflected laser fire.

Milo threw a frag grenade to preoccupy the man only for his to catch it in mid air and throw it at black knight who did not time his armor lock correctly getting his leg full of shrapnel.

"Crap I can't move." Black knight said as he tried to crawl away while firing his turret.

"Don't worry I got you." Milo said as he wrapped Black knight arm around his neck to bring him to a stand and began to limp away as fast as they could. Jesael laid down suppressive fire as they continued down the hall finding an elevator that led to the bridge. Quickly shutting the elevator behind them and punching in the floor of the bridge Milo dropped Black knight onto floor was they were safely inside. Elevator jazz began to play only annoying an already pissed black knight.

"Turn that crap off!" Black Knight yelled shooting the elevators speakers with Jesael's assault rifle.

"I thought you like Jazz?" Milo questioned only for Jesael to sigh.

"Dude not now." Jesael commented.

Within minutes the trio was on the bridge and couldn't help notice how much things had changed. The blue computer monitors that were usually full of hard working pilots no longer contained any one. The Spartan 4's and the marines were gone, and all that remained was Madame Luna staring through the cracked view screen at the enemy fleet.

"Madame Luna what are you waiting for we have to get out of here." Milo informed her reaching for her hand.

"Milo have you ever heard the term, a captain goes down with her ship…" Luna added with a slight smile. Only for Black knight to silently nod.

"Are you kidding me Luna. Have you lost your damn mind?!" Jesael yelled at her losing his composure.

"Watch your tone Green knight." Luna reminded.

"Madame I strongly urge you reconsider… Six might still be alive waiting for you." Major Tugh argued.

"Oh I know that Six is alive I can feel it…. Tell him I'll be waiting for him on the other side." Luna said with only a tinge of regret in her voice. "It was a pleasure meeting all of you. Now get going before its too late."

"We aren't going to leave you here." Milo added.

"Leave now that's an order!" Luna now yelled in the knights face causing them to silently head towards the elevator that lead down stairs.

The knights could not believe Luna would do such a thing especially with their still being a chance of finding Six. Still that was not their current objective. Getting to the transport bays was. But such ideas drained from their heads as they saw someone taking the elevator up. It was this Lord Vader.

**Luna's POV**

With her most trusted advisers safely on their way off the Freedom, Luna's heart rested a little easier. Feeling that Six was no longer out there gave her no reason to live anymore. At least she would perish a warrior's death. Then soon Luna turned to the elevator to see a man that was almost as tall as her, in full black armor heading towards her with a glowing red blade.

"Your fleet is destroyed, surrender now and I will let you live." Vader lied through his vocabulizer.

"I would never surrender. You will have to kill me." Luna said as she reached for her energy sword.

"So be it woman." Vader said as he lunged at her delivering heavy strikes with his light saber.

Luna successfully parried all the strikes Vader dealt out with only slight difficulty. His sword kills were quite exceptional, but his heavy armor made him a slow moving target. Luna gracefully sliced at Vader's light saber hoping to use her Sanghellian strength to overpower him but it appeared his strength was just as strong as hers if not stronger. Luna delivered a sharp punch to Vader who simply rolled with before smacking her with his back hand. Luna quickly recovered now pressing on harder than before which, only managed to tire her out. Soon Luna found herself breathing extremely hard now with prolonged swings.

"Tell me woman why did your army come into imperial space." Vader prodded her as he came down with a heavy handed swing that nearly caught Luna if not for her rolling.

"I'll never tell you." Luna said as she preformed a jump swing that vader effortlessly parried.

"Was it for the man in the armored suit I encountered over two years ago?" Vader questioned as he kicked Luna to the ground, causing her to drop her energy blade.

"No." Luna said to herself as a new fear crept into the back of her head.

Vader could feel this woman's emotions flare once he had said this, giving him a tool to use against her.

"The man was weak, he begged for me to spare him saying that all he ever wanted to do, was see you again." Vader lied but Luna couldn't tell the difference.

"You…" Luna lunged sloppily no longer caring about her sword form; now blind rage had overtaken her.

For a minute she was pushing back Vader but in one messy Swing Vader came up with his light saber cutting half of Luna's hand off.

"AAAAAAAAAAAHHHHHHHHHHHH!" she screamed as she now fell to the floor at Vader's feet.

"Good isn't this your natural position, at my mercy?" Vader asked rhetorically as he kicked Luna in the face.

"You may come in handy as a prisoner." Vader said as he grabbed Luna by her neck and took her away.

**Back with the knights**

"Crap…. get moving!" A marine cried out to the knights as he fired at a squad of incoming storm troopers only to have his life extinguished by a hail of blaster fire.

They finally made it to the transport bay, boarded an UNSC scouting frigate, and were minutes from taking off. Green knight fired a hail blaster shots that scattered the incoming storm troopers.

"Punch it!" Milo yelled to the pilot and he slowly closed the hatch of the frigate.

The ship soon took off out of the hangar bay and was on its way to into slip space. Major Tugh took one last look back at the UNSC spirit of Freedom before watching it blow up into a giant fiery mess. They soon made a random jump into slip space hoping to get away from the empire. Aboard the frigate, the crew was silently. No one was in a joyous mood and they had no idea where they were heading.

"How many of our frigates escaped?" Milo asked the pilot.

"20 out of the 200." The pilot sighed.

"Only twenty!" Jesael asked in shock.

"Contact Lord Hood immediately." Black Knight ordered two of the coms relay managers as a nurse helped him into the med bay to tend his injuries. "We are in a world of hurt."

**Back with Six **

Six's heart was on fire. He knew that Luna was hurt, badly but there was nothing he could do but finish his training and hope for the best. As he continued to walk down the hallway he came across what appeared to be a hilt of some sort.

"I wonder what will happen if I press this button." Six said as he watched one green blade extend from the hilt. "This must be one of those light sabers Yoda told me about."

Six did a few practice swings being careful not to aggravate his shoulder wound before continuing on. After walking for a few more minutes through the dark hallway Six walked through a door way that led to a giant room full of giant statues. This room was probably about the size of one of those ancient earth "foot ball" fields with giant red banners hanging through out the walls and statues. As Six continued his walk he was sent flying to the floor by a torrent of red electricity. As Six recovered a man about ¾ his size wielding a red light saber and hard metal shield steeped from out of the shadows. He had ugly white skin, with robes draping loosely from his form. This outfit was almost in complete contrast with the man's sickly yellow eyes.

"I am Darth Desolus slayer of Jedi. Come prepare to engage me in battle Jedi!" Darth Desolus commented activating his light saber.

Six silently turned on his light saber. The two rushed at each other, their conflicting force energies crackling under the pressure. Noble parried Darth Desolus' light saber but could not get any of his own hits in. Six tried to rip Desolus' shield from his hand with the force only for his connection to be broken by his opponents own force shield. Though adept in the force Six was still barely at the level of padawan. This battle was not going to be won by the force but by sheer brute strength. Darth Desolus unleashed a barrage of force lightning that Six narrowly blocked with his light saber before running forward. Quickly grabbing Desolus' hand six crushed it before throwing the light saber aside. Now all Desolus had left was his shield. Six wildly swung at Desolus' shield hoping to penetrate its armor, but with no success. Like a coward Desolus began to run to keep Six from killing him. Six then grabbed him with the force, slammed him into a nearby statue of a Jedi woman holding a child in her arms, before bringing it down on top of Darth Desolus crushing him. Six cleared the rubble to find nothing their.

"An illusion but how?" Six thought to himself as he continued to the nearest exit now looking for a ship out of this place.

"Six I'm detecting some aircraft in the next room, maybe its something you can use." Dot suggested.

A few meters ahead in the next room was an old Jedi star craft hangar containing, one old Jedi star fighter.

"Looks like I got lucky!"Six commented to Dot.

"As always it appears." Dot rolled her eyes.

**Chapter over**

**[Well this was a long but necessary chapter. Six just underwent his first trial for becoming a Jedi against the evil Darth Desolus. Also before anybody says that I'm under powering the UNSC forces bear this in mind. It has been noted in multiple occasions that a storm troopers armor is immune to slug rounds. Slug rounds are the equivalent of bullets in the Star Wars world. See where I am getting at? No way could the marines keep up with a storm trooper's blaster. Luna is now Vader's prisoner and the Knights are heading to who knows where. Can things get any worse? Please tell me you thoughts on this chapter. Do you like the longer more detailed chapter approach or the short brief approach? Who was your favorite character this chapter? What was your favorite part? What can I have done better? What do you think is going to happen next? Remember feed back helps me improve my skills and present my material in a way that pleases you. Rogue Black Knight signing off.**


	5. The rebellion

**[Welcome warriors to chapter 5 of the new adventures of Noble Six. I hope that you all enjoy this chapter. This chapter is going to have a lot of talk so be ready. Ok... so I hear that there is some confusion to whether or not Dot likes Six. No, Dot does not like Six. They are just really close friends and working partners. Six's heart forever belongs to Luna. Dot's use of the word "Love" when addressing Six is a term of endearment not the actual meaning of a lover.]**

**I do not own halo or star wars. The only Characters I own are Luna, Krayt, the Galactic Knights and my other original characters that have yet to be announced. If I somehow do not own them then I don't. I am not making a single penny out of this.**

**Previous conflict: Battle of Polis Masa**

**Current conflict: Raid on Geonosis**

**Next conflict: Battle of Kondor**

**Concurrent battle: The Galactic Civil war.**

**"Kindness and compassion are often lost in war"**

"Dot if you were human what would be the first thing you would do?" Six asked Dot as they traveled through hyper space, watching the stars seemingly streak across the ship's view screen. Unlike the previous ship (pod) the Jedi star fighter was far from cramped. The previous user of this ship must have been in alien nature due to its more spacious approach. Still Six wasn't complaining but rather contemplating all the previous events that had transpired.

"Hmmm I'd probably take you shopping at the mall. You really need a wardrobe increase." Dot teased Six.

"Hahaha I'd like to see what you would wear." Six countered

"Whatever I could buy using your pay check." Dot hit Six were it hurt the most… his wallet.

"….." Six didn't respond but returned to thinking about the UNSC and what he felt earlier.

"Dot do you think …." Six hesitated only for Dot to finish.

"That the UNSC made it out ok; more specifically are Luna, Jun and Master Chief safe?" Dot rhetorically asked aloud only for herself to respond. "Maybe… Jun most likely was the first one gone when the fighting started, Luna probably reluctantly escaped at the last minute, while master Chief most likely left after evacuating the surviving crew."

"You really hate Jun don't you?" Six couldn't make it past Dot's first explanation.

"Well I hate his attitude, smart asses and I never get along. Why do you think Kat and I were never paired up on missions back on Reach?" Dot questioned Six.

"He isn't that bad, you should give him a chance." Six placated.

"Oh love I can't do that, unless he starts showing you and Luna some more respect." Dot said as she fixed her holographic glasses with a slight smile, her pink holographic avatar ebbing a sweet warm glow that soothed Six's heart.

"True Jun is a bit of a jerk." Six remembered all the crap Jun gave him for liking Luna.

After a few more minutes of cruising through space, Six began to feel his ship shake. The blue hot engine cooled to a soft red glow.

"Dot what's happening?"

"We are getting pulled out of hyper space by an unknown force. There is nothing we can do!" Dot exclaimed as she saw the ships sensors go hay wire.

Within minutes the couple was pulled out of hyper space and into the orbit of a giant blue snowy planet with white swirling clouds covering large portions of the crystal blue atmosphere. Beautiful was an understatement. Still Six had more important things to worry about, like praying that his ship wouldn't crash into a burning hunk of scrap metal as it began to reenter orbit.

"Dot start the landing cycle!" Six ordered as he manually took control of the Jedi star fighter thankful to find that the controls were much in a way, the same as a UNSC sabre class fighter.

"Like I said earlier the power is gone, you won't be able the control the acceleration on the deceleration." Dot replied her attitude becoming somewhat snarky.

"But I can still control the direction." Six said as he tried to swing around the planet looking for any sort of large body of water to make a soft (or at least as soft as a crash landing come be) landing.

Within seconds Dot and Six were accelerating fast into the orbit of the unknown planet, speeding past a thick layer of heavy white clouds now only a hundred thousand feet from impacting with the ground.

"Brace your self Six!" Dot exclaimed now very concerned.

"I'll be fine." Noble Six reassured.

Unable to find any sort of large body of water Six crashed eight miles south of the equator, the force knocking him completely unconscious.

"Come on wake up, do you want me to do CPR or something?" Dot teased as Six hazily woke up finding himself curled into a ball a few feet away from his star fighter.

"What happened?" Six started only for his question to be quickly answered.

"You took a nap, more or less. Anyway we should probably get moving despite how cute you look when you sleep." Dot smiled as she watched Six walk up to the star fighter to retrieve her.

"Alright while you were out cold I did some research on this planets atmosphere and temperature and discovered that this planet contains a consistent temperature of -200 degrees Celsius with some areas reaching a nice high of -90 degrees Celsius so you may want to keep your helmet on. The atmosphere while nitrogen heavy still has just enough oxygen for you to breathe but a good comparison to the level of oxygen could best be described as the same found at the very top of Earth's mount Everest. In short this place is pretty inhospitable, well at least for humans…." Dot explained.

Six chuckled. "Out cold… I see what you did there."

"Well at least we're on the ground." Six sighed.

"Yeah about that, only a small area on this planet has solid ground, for the most part, the entire surface is one big frozen ocean." Dot sheepishly added. "Tread lightly."

"Great well, are you picking up any civilized settlements, human or not?" Six asked already calculating his next moves.

"Hmm….. I'm picking up no civilized settlements. It appears we're alone." Dot sighed.

"Great I'm left alone with the biggest chatter box in the galaxy… fun." Six joked.

Dot flashed a bright purple in anger. "Hahahahaha get walking!" She yelled at Six before disappearing off his HUD.

Six wrapped an old tan cloak around his armor from the crashed Jedi star fighter and began his trek. A storm had begun to sweep over the frozen ocean plains and Six was uncomfortable to say the least. The ice cold wind whipped at his armor like a razor sharp dagger. His armor's temperature functions were beginning to malfunction due to the crash impact and he could feel his body begin to heed way to the cold. Even with his cloak on he still felt ice to catalyze over his Mark VI Mjolnir armor in particularly his visor. Six looked above to find that the thick white clouds made it impossible to see the atmosphere. White clouds combined with blinding fast winds and hail slowed his walking to a crawl. Six pressed on until he couldn't any longer. The red and blue Spartan found a small ice hill and collapsed waiting for the sweet embrace of unconsciousness to overtake him.

**Somewhere else on this unknown planet**

"Man why are we always sent on patrols? Nothing is ever found here anyway." A man in his late twenties with light tan skin, short brown hair and brown eyes complained as he piloted a small two man reconnaissance air craft that they had dubbed a Snow speeder.

"Look Maxis you never know what we can find out here, we are crucial to the defense of this base, if the empire comes investigating we have to be ready." A different man with dark brown skin, short black hair (think of a very small afro), and black eyes reminded as he piloted a second fighter.

"Yeah, yeah Jag like I haven't heard that one before. We haven't seen any action since the battle of Jabiim and that was almost a year ago. I don't like sitting down waiting for the empire to show up at our door step." Maxis frowned as he made a sharp turn across a nearby ice plateau.

"Well look at it this way, you won't have to deal with **"miss sunshine's"** yelling." Jag joked at the all too moody princess Leia.

"Amen to that, she acts like she owns the place. When Mon Mothma and Bail Organa put her in charge of us, I'm pretty sure they didn't mean literally in charge of us. Jag Quilan do this, Maxis Baron do that, I'm sick of it!" Maxis Baron replied over his com as he made another pass on the ice plateau. "I'm going to make one last pass before I report back to base."

"Alright sounds good, I'm going to keep heading north. I'll be back in 0700 hours." Jag responded back to Maxis.

As Maxis began to head back to base, Jag continued to fly through the ice storm pulling his blue wampa fur coat closer to his body. As he continued on he began to pick up a faint life reading up north.

"I wonder what that could be?" Jag thought to himself as he flew closer to the faint reading, its signal growing slightly stronger by the minute.

**Back with Six**

Six woke up in the ice plateau feeling as if his body was ice. His nose had now began to bleed to keep his blood flowing and his breathing became labored.

"Six, love stay with me!" Dot said her voice sounding on the verge of tears.

It was now well into the night on this ice planet and the couple could barely see six feet ahead of themselves.

"Dot…I'm so cold…" Six said as he began to cough up blood in his visor.

"Six you have to pull through for me. Try moving!" Dot yelled at him only for Six to groan in response. He tried moving his legs, but his armors joints were now frozen into the laying position, jammed by the ice storm. His right arm was still mobile but his left arm had been frozen solid. In fact, it felt as if it was on fire, then it hit him. Six's shoulder wound had frozen over from the cold. He now had frost bite. Laying face down on the floor Six used his last good arm to flip himself onto his back. He saw white clouds whip past him in the night time sky, snow mixed with ice now had begun to lightly coat his already iced over visor.

"What a way to go, after being shot at, stabbed and blown up, the cold is what's going to do me in. Hahaha, oh the irony." Six said coughing a bit of more blood onto his visor.

"Six stay with me! I'm not going to lose you." Dot cried out hysterically as she picked up a faint signal. "Look I'm picking something up, they can help us."

"Or kill us, if it's more of those imperials…" Six started as he fazed in and out of consciousness.

"Leave that to me, just stay alive Six… Six!" Dot yelled as Six fell out of consciousness again as a man a few inches shorter than the Spartan looked down at them.

**Dot's POV**

Dot had a hard time making out exactly who or what was standing in front of her. She only saw a fur coat with goggles standing a few feet away from Six and what appeared to be a small air craft. This strange creature walked closer to Six bearing a small flash light.

"Hmmm I wonder what this is…" The man began as he tapped on Six's chest plate.

It was now or never. Dot had to react if she was going to save Six. As the man leaned towards Dot she projected her image through Six's visor's camera nearly making the man jump.

"Please help us!" Dot softly spoke to man

"Who or should I say what are you?" The man replied cautiously.

"I am Smart A.I number 2256 Auntie Dot of the United Nations Space Command. I am the navigator of the man you currently see lying here on the floor. He is Major Noble Six of the United Nations Space Command or UNSC for short. We aren't from around here so if you could…" Dot was cut off by the man.

"UNSC, smart , next you're going to tell me that the man laying in the armor is a super solider." The man responded back.

"Actually he is a super soldier for your information..." Dot began to realize how crazy her story must sound right now.

"Now you're just grasping for straws. Your story is sketchy enough as it is. How do I know you're not an imperial spy faking this story?" The man shot back at Dot causing her to lose more and more hope.

"Look after we have recovered we will leave and never come back. I will personally see to it. If you take us out of the storm you can ask me any question you want, and I will gladly answer you. Just please help us." Dot pleaded one last time as she felt Six's vitals drop again.

"Ok, if not simply for the fact of your friend here being near death normally I would question you before taking you with me. However since circumstances aren't in your favor I will take you with me back to base. But until your story clears out, don't expect to be given the welcome wagon." The man warned Dot who thankfully took his offer.

"Well how are you going to get him into your ship, he nearly weighs a ton in armor." Dot already had begun to fret again.

"Don't worry… I have my ways." The man said as he lifted his hand up, levitating Six off the ground slowly moving him towards his ship.

"You're a jedi!? Master Yoda told me all of you were extinct…" Dot covered her mouth to stop her self from divulging anymore top secret information. "Damn…" She thought to herself.

"Wait you know Master Yoda? I thought you said that you weren't from around here." The man said as he loaded Six into the back seat of the two man fighter.

"Like I said earlier it is a long story, please just trust me for now." Dot reasoned to the ever so skeptical man.

"Alright I'll believe you for now, but your master is going to have a lot of explaining to do. By the way my name is Jag Quilan." Jag introduced himself.

"He's not my master Jag!" Dot flared blue instead of her natural smooth pink.

"Alright settle down, I didn't know." Jag defended as he hopped into the snow speeder to fly back to Base. "This is Jag Quilan reporting back to base prepare a bacta tank, you won't believe what I've found."

Jag continued his flight not exchanging many words with Dot. After about ten minutes of flying Jag flew past some abandoned ruins of what appeared to be a once great civilization before making a sharp turn into a blue ice cave. Inside of the cave was a fully carved out hangar, full of men and women in orange suits working on some more of the same vehicles Jag was flying. As Jag landed Dot couldn't help but notice a man and a young woman perhaps even a girl approach them. Jag began to give Dot the low down.

"Ok Dot whatever you do, let me do all of the talking. Do not speak unless spoken to. You see that girl in the white jacket and brown hair, is a very important and powerful leader, a princess in fact." Jag began to explain to a surprised Dot.

"A princess… like the beautiful girls in fairy tales?" Dot asked for clarification.

"Just like the ones in fairy tales. Look she may come off as condescending but you do not want to aggravate her. Whether or not your armored friend gets the help he needs depends on these next few words. I'd carefully choose your words for there is no taking back what has been said to thy fair lady." Jag said cryptically

"Are you always this cryptic?" Dot asked with a frown on her face.

"Sorry it's a habit. Now is there any way I can remove you from your host's armor." Jag asked as he began to notice how impatient the princess was getting.

"There is a button on the back of Six's helmet from which you can yank me." Dot explained as she noticed Jag reach behind Six to retrieve her.

"For now don't say anything and don't reveal your true form until I tell you to." Jag warned as they hopped down from the snow speeder greeting the couple below him.

"Greeting Maxis, Princess Leia you all look well this evening." Jag tried to ease the tense mood.

"Stop the formalities Jag and get to the point already, you said you found something while you where patrolling the perimeter, what exactly is it, and more importantly is it imperial?" Princess Leia cold eyes cut through Jag's placating. That was Leia for you, always cutting to the chase.

"Ahem… right while I was patrolling I found well, you best see this for yourself…" Jag explained as he fully opened the cock pit of his snow speeder revealing the unconscious Spartan that was noble Six.

"Wow…" Maxis whistled as his black eyes flickered a silver, as he stared at the armored man that dwarfed him by a full 5 inches. "I thought I was tall…."

"And what exactly am I looking at… He just looks like a blue and red colored storm trooper. Why are you wasting my time with this!?" Princess Leia began to grow frustrated.

"Some princess, she won't be getting a prince charming any time soon with that attitude." Dot sighed to herself, wanting to make her presence known.

"So quick to jump to conclusions you are, for all we know this man's heart could shine as bright as a star." Jag realized how corny that sounded since even the princess was fighting to hold back her laughs.

"Ok look, do you have any way to prove that this man is not imperial?" Leah asked the inadvertent humor eased her mind slightly.

"Actually I do. Now Dot reveal yourself." Jag ordered as he opened his hand revealing the chip he had taken from Six. Dot drew to her true height of 6'5. The hangar grew silent. All the pilots and guardsman that had been working on snow speeders or tuning their weapons all paused to look at Dot. She emanated a vibrant pick light aura as she fixed her holographic glasses. Some of the human men couldn't help but stare at her.

"What exactly is this… thing?" Maxis was at a loss for words.

"I am Smart A.I number 2256 Auntie Dot of the United Nations Space Command, and I would prefer that you did not call me a _**thing**_**." **Dot corrected Maxis almost immediately.

"Again, what is this thing?" Maxis asked Jag.

"Look I'm basically the navigator, advisor, and partner of the man you see laying in your ship. He is critically injured and needs medical help immediately so if would kindly help him I'd much appreciate it." Dot explained a tinge of annoyance in her voice.

"Oh not yet, I still have more questions. How exactly did you get here? Who is your owner? Why should I trust you?" Leah went on.

"Look I'll explain everything once my partner gets his help, and for the last time he is not my owner, he is my partner." Dot was now visibly angry.

"You're not exactly in a position to be giving ultimatums, I'll think about helping him once I am sure he is not going to put any of my crew at risk." Leia firmly stood her ground causing Dot to finally snap.

"What kind of leader are you!? You show no respect to your team, consistently play games with the hurt, and have been nothing but condescending and heartless. A leader nay a princess no less is supposed to be compassionate, wise, and kind to those who need help. I don't see how the people in this hangar put up with you!" Dot finished then realized what she had just spat out to a now red with anger princess Leia.

The hangar grew silent again and not a single word was spoken. Dot was awaiting the wrath of the princess before Maxis intervened.

"You three over there, take this armored man to the med bay. He needs our help." Maxis called out to a few troops that were watching the spectacle.

"Maxis want are you doing?" Princess Leah had anger now turned towards him.

"He's doing the right thing and its time you do it too." Jag Quilan added as he began to help get Six down from the snow speeder.

"I didn't say that you could get him medical help." Leia muttered in shock.

"No you didn't but it doesn't matter anymore, you see the one thing that separates the empire from rebellion, is our strong will and compassion for others." Maxis explained as he picked up Dot's chip. "Its time you realize that. I know your father would help this man and his computer if he were here right now.

"They had to bring my father into this, that makes this argument that much unassailable." Leah thought to herself before speaking aloud. "Fine, give him our help, but if something goes wrong, and we get hurt, all responsibility is on you two."

"I'm ok with that." Maxis responded indifferently.

"Of course." Was Jag's reply.

"As for Dot, I want her locked down in the tightest most secure computer we have. She is only going to get let out once her partner heals and we fully verify his story." Leia ordered to Jag Quilan before she left the room.

**Six POV**

"Aggh… where am I?" Six thought to himself as he woke up in a stark white room dressed in long gray warm pajamas that felt like the very soft wool.

Looking across the room he saw his armor hanging in a shiny glass cabinet, the old rip made by his encounter with the storm trooper utilizing the vibro sword had been completely repaired (though the shoulder pad was still missing). He then looked down to find himself in a very large bed (obviously not designed for humans) the air all around him while a lot warmer than the air out in the ice plateau was still rather cooler, than Six's liking. As he began to try and get up he felt a sharp pain in his left shoulder but found no tear. Whoever or whatever the people here had done to him, had completely healed him of his frost bite and had only left an annoying sore in its place.

"Dot… Dot!" Six yelled out to his armor for no response.

Six forced himself out of the soft warmness of the bed and onto the icy cold floor slowly walking to his armor. As he freed it from the glass cabinet and reached for the A.I chip on the back of his helmet his suspicions had been confirmed when Dot was no where to be found. Some one had taken her most likely for interrogation. Six began to smile at the thought, if they thought that they would get Dot to sing with out his permission then they had another thing coming. He then walked towards the door of his room only to find that it was looked tight. Six delivered a sharp punch to the door barely making a small dent.

Whatever this door was made out of, was too strong for him to bust open, he was going to have to play the waiting game…. And boy did he hate the waiting game.

For what felt like days (according to noble Six's in helmet clock three hours had passed) Six finally heard what appeared to be someone attempting to open his rooms door. Almost instinctively he jumped back into bed and hid under his blanket as if was still asleep. Six would pounce on the first person to enter the room. Soon a young lady who barely looked a day over 18 dressed in a white jacket and long gray pants approached his bed with a large cart with fresh clothing, blankets, and food (soup). Six narrowly opened his eyes just enough to get a muddy view of her. The lady sat at the edge of Six's bed moving a bowl of soup onto her lap and pulling the blankets down to Six's waist. She slightly opened Six's mouth just enough for her to slide a spoonful of soup down Six's throat.

"Me being spoon fed!? How embarrassing!" The thought immediately irritated Six to no abound. A warrior such as him should never have some one spoon feed him as if he were a baby. What was next was this girl going to change his clothes, and wipe his butt?

Begrudgedly Six allowed the woman to slide more of the vile liquid down his throat until the bowl had been completely emptied. The woman then removed the beds old blankets before she removed Six's shirt and replaced it with a fresh one. Then a large red blush crept across the "maid's" face barely being concealed by her long blonde hair.

"Ah heck no!" Six thought to himself as he realized what was about to happen.

The woman hesitated a minute before she reached for his pajama bottoms only to have Six stop her hand mid way.

"You're awake? The doctors said that you'd be out for another week." The woman replied in shock.

Six shook his head. "Where am I?"

"I can't exactly answer that. Strictly classified."

"Can I know the planet I'm on?"

"Classified."

"Faction?"

"Classified."

"Time?"

"Classified"

Six scowled in anger. "Room number?"

"Room 9867 ABY. Any other questions?" The woman smiled.

She didn't like keeping her patient in the dark, but she would gladly step over her morals to keep the rebellion safe.

"We were expecting you to be out cold for another week?" The woman repeated.

"Well I'm not so if you would let me go I would appreciate that a lot." Six winced in pain.

"Oh no you don't, you're still hurt and as such must remain in bed." The woman said as she blocked the door exit.

"Look I'm not hurt so..."

"Get back in bed and rest. I know you… you're the kind of guy that thinks he's all big and tough, the guy who never needs to rest. Well tell me this tough guy, if you were as strong as you think you are then how come you allowed yourself to get turned into an icy bloody mess? The woman said fixing her golden locks of hair.

"…."

"Now wait here while I tell the princess of your awakening." She said with a light huff before leaving the room.

Jag sighed as he viewed the scene through one of the room's hidden cameras. "So this is our guest… He didn't even greet the fair lady that served him, if any thing he actually seemed kind of angry to receive her help. How uncivilized."

Maxis smiled. "At least we know he's not imperial."

"Right… hopefully he will hold his tongue when speaking with the princess lest he want to be thrown into the cold." Jag finished as he turned off the camera rubbing the temples on the sides of his head.

"You sense that energy too, don't you?" Maxis' face now turned serious.

"The power emanating from that man, I haven't sensed anything like it since back in the clone wars. Though he isn't nearly on the level of us, his potential seems great." Jag opened his eyes as he leaned up against one of the rooms solid ice walls.

"He could make a powerful ally." Maxis proposed.

"Or a dangerous liability." Jag finished.

"What's your plan?" Maxis asked.

"My plan…. Let's just say the princess won't approve." Jag said.

Maxis smiled "I'm in."

**Chapter over**

**[Finally chapter 5 is done. We met two more original characters (Jag Quilan and Maxis Baron), and Six finally stumbled upon the rebellion. Leia will play a large role in this fic as well as some more famous and infamous star wars and Halo characters. As for ocs I have only one last important original character I'm going to bring in and the rest will be pulled straight from the actual canon universes. If you have any ideas feel free to p.m me. As usual I ask that you please leave a review and I pray to see you next time, in the next chapter of the new adventures of Noble Six. P.S. I am currently looking for a beta reader to proof read my chapters. If you are interested let me know. As usual Rogue black knight signing off.]**


End file.
